People I wouldn’t expect would be here
Dreary such movements so vague
I grab a hand or shoulder along the way
These figures in motion everyday
Take me to rooms where whispers never leave
See droplet stained beds in endless darkness ahead
With anonymous voices echoing for escape
I give out my shoulder to persist another day
Let emotion flourish upon
Such painful memories we anons thought long
Its subtle rapid visions to haunt me
To put me self aware that I’m part of this nothing
Visions of atomized life with plans to condense us and move us along
From the pillars of what makes us hurt and dissolve
But persist we all
And insist most all
The touch of hand
Whether woman or man
It reflects back so human
It scares us away
Allow me to deviate my way
Allow me a cope to escape
From the motions of atoms
Randomly bouncing today
I feel like a billiard sphere of energy
With the one that shall not be named
Pushing me further and harder anyways
As I bounce off in life to people
And as they bounce off to others direction in half hazard ways
Naive to not allow myself to know
Such people I could hold
It was little of my control to have them stay
The only thing I could do was hold them anyway
And I could not let myself change
To embrace before the void displays
And on the way they go
Off to another opportune chance
And those lovely sparse moments
We all had to say goodbye
As the space between us deepens
As we bounce throughout our life
And with each contact cracks our outer hardened shells
Until we can bounce no more to another tall tale of lies
A cracked life so full of life unlived till we die
They couldn’t put us back together even if they tried
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